The Author of “Hail Columbia.”
NE hundred and twenty-seven years ago to-day Joseph
Hopkinson was born in Philadelphia. A noted lawyer
and jurist, he will go down to fame as the author of “Hail
Columbia,” which he wrote when he was twenty-eight and
which did much to keep patriotism alive in that trying time.

The Fatal

Ring

|
A SERIAL OF ROMANCE AND
THRILLING ADVENTURE

-

York City a few years ago.

The First Auction
TH_IS evenl is chronicled in history as
in Scotland in 1688, on November 12,
to the present day auctions of books -
and some of the greatest collections of the world
thus distribuled, as for instanece the Hoe collection in

:

Pearl Thinks She Has an Advantage in a Queer
Battle, but Carslake Springs a Surprise.

Carslake Finds Himself in a Quandary While Pear] Threatens.

Rovelizsed from the pbeto-play “The
Patal Ring.”)

By Fred Jackson.
Episode 19.

Pworis.. ML by Pred Jeckem, of! rights
Tamarved. )

8 the hand with the gun In It
oxms out from the portiers
boliind ber, Pear! turned In

astonishment. The barrel of the re-
volver was almost toushing her
mock. Her oyes widensd Hoer lips
parted. Bhs uttared a half muf.
fiad cry of fear,

“Buppoes Fyou Threw wup your
Rands, Miss Standish™ obsarved
Carelake, emiliag sardoniecally.
And she reallzed now why he had
shown se little distress upem har
appesranca, He still beld ths vio.

lst dlamond between his fngers,
mntalizsingly.
Pearl reluctzntly yielded ler

Fun to her new caplor and.ralsed
har hands

*Now,~ adided Carsiake guietly.
*Kindly joln our friend here en,
pegligea 1 want you cloes encugh
together o enable my man 10
cover you both with one gun. And
7 advise you mot to offer any sort
of resistanrs nor to attempt to ee-
eaps. T should regret wvery much
the necessily of killlag youw. You
ars both suck charming young ls-
die='™

Pearl bit her lip
woman whimpered

“Dion‘'t be frightensd,” sald Pearl
peassuringly, ignoring Carslake and
bla llsutsnant gnd turning tmpuls-
fwaly to ihs other woman “This
Plackguzrg will de youw mne harm

Tha ether

| Who’s Who in the Thrilling New Film
Pearl Standish . ............ . PEARL WHITE

Ricnard Carslake .............Warner Oland

The High Priestess......ccvcvvs......Ruby Hoffman
Tom Carleton ......ceveveevecerennn.. . Henry Gsell

—

Hs bhas ocome Dere
recovar a diasmond be-
me—ths Viclst Diamond
of Darcon. You may have read of
T .. I hia it In a bottle of
perfume and you chanced o pur-
chase that bottis. That is the Tea-
son all this is eccurring bere In
| your home , . . I am Tvory
| sorry . But if you will be
patient, therse will soon be an snd
to your share of this adventure.”

“Thank Hesaven'™ gusped the
woman in & terrif:ad whisper. *“I¢
my husband wers only home!"—

| Carslake Departa.

“Husbands should be sl homs at
this hour™ observed Cureiske
“Serry I missed him, but—batter
isck mnesxt tims, Az veveln, ladies
This way, my mani™

He¢ turned and waa just about te
leave the room, when ia threugh
ths portiers strods a tall, hand-
seme man !n dress ciothes—the
hustand ef the lady in megliges
ard the master of the housa

“Dlek! . . Oh, Dick!™ sobbed
his wife, instastly rellsved, Ta
her, this gentieman was & hera. An
far a3 she was econcerned, the

whataver,
marely to
longing to

—

Advice to the Lovelom”

By BEATRICE FAIRFAX

A Splendid Spirit.

EAR MIS8 FAIRFAX:
T am going sbout with a young
twanty-alght | Jove him

man
dearly. He has aaked ma to be-
eomeo his wife. There ars no

parental objectioms, byt thers La
o*ne reason.

Golng down (o busipess evaery
day 1 have to pass the most poor-
iy mnd densealy populated section
ha <ity, and to aes the dirty
and unkempt familles And homes

it has made me feel I ouxht to de-

vote uy life to doing what I can
for Ltha poor r.yv. w
M!’ dear child

Your apirit is splendid amd

u=selfigh, bul & iittle bit morbid and
hyaterical for a at Don't fllng
the persons] happiness to
you sre entiiled for the sake

ef turning your iife Into a sacrifice,
Marriage lan't supposed {n Be 5 snc-
rifies, but the happiest poswible ax-
pression of Why should
you not be able 10 serve the poor
snd nesdy aven after you are mar-
ried? Undoubtedly wondarfual
man like Florencse Nightingale,
Clara Barton and Jans Addams
have besan mors completely fres to
eerve humanity becauss (hay had ne
perscnal tiss—but just Lo feal ths
yearning to help peopls !n general
dosan’t aswure you cf the sfficiency
and sbillty that would maks you
such & woman a3 one of thase
Marry the man ¥you leve and retaln
still an unselfish desire 12 sarve
[ pLhsTh

e itself

wo-

Be Fair To Her.

])tlh MIBS FAIRFAX:

I was Introduced te & Jouns
Eirl whom | now luve Y much
and she in turn lovea me We
bhecama enigaged two months Bgo.
My friends tell me that I was too
hasty, for th!s young woman la
In & very peculisr clroumstance
She la a very poor girl and lives
in & bad naighborhood

Now, personally, I would have
Vo doubl am te what alternative

did choose, but I am bLeram-
=rturbed at the advice of
rends, 1, & 11

[.}"J"-'k'.li"f"l' and

adverss

elrcume-

Slances mnesd

ke a girl
*bad. " Even If | were a
| little bit weak and Inciined to

chooss the wrerg path tn jife, your
falth In her might e the very thing
to mave her and belp her In mak-
If on the other hand
Tou Were 1o throw her gyer, it is
*ven = fairly
strong girl whe was making a fight
aAgainst templation might 4n o bit-
ter reaction agains! your cruel
Judgment of her decids to “have the
game an well as the name™ Fany
Iindeed olflén moves mountalne, Jf
I wers & man, | would defend the

| tog her fight

| wvary possiils thas

giri 1 loved against unkind ana
| probably unjust eriticiam not
- t

doubt her because of them. (‘an'g

you judge for yourself whelher op

rot she Is fine and pweet and mak-
ing the right sort of sappeal to yoyu

i or whethar tbe attraclion she nag
gfor you ia bass and unworthy.

whole Rideous nightmare was now
&t am end  Thers remained only
the unpleasant pecsssity of throw-
Ing both Caraiake and his accom-
plica out of the window. But
things 414 not turn out In quite this
fashion. PBefore “Dick™ could give
mors than a horrified look about,
Carslake's lleutenant had the gun
trained om him, too.

‘Good avening, Dick™ sald Cars-
lake pleassatly. “Sorry to be ime
truding upom you mnd your good
wife at such sn hoor. But neces-
Bty — you knew * * = Dgg'g
move. My man shoots at the wink
of an oye and shoots straight:™

The newecomer, the man who had
bean called Dick, looked calmiy at
Caralake, turned to look caimiy at
his mssistant. then just as calmily,
turned from them both tn hls wifa.

“Are thess peopls annoying you,
my dear?™ he asked anxiously,

“Yes, oh. Dick!" walled his wife.

Diek was still gasing =! her
Witheut turning he reachea out
sidewise, suddenly. and selzing the
Eun-wrist of the man who had hlm
covered, turned rthe gun aside
Then he jumped upon the man

“He-a-1-pT" stuttersd the startled
vietlm of this attack. stroggling
Itke & wild man to retaln his grip
upon ths gun

Carsinke whirled 1o see what had
happaned., and took In the aitus-
tlon st a glance, but befors ha
could move to aid bis ally, Pearl
struck his gun from his hand

The Room in Darkness,

With a growl of rage Carsiaks
reachad out te recover it Peart
alrs reached for I, and teing =

Hitle nesrer. she wam on 1hs paint
of eapturing 1, when Carslaie
threw himself forward and Licked
the revolver out of her w

As they both huried t
forward s second time, lek oh-
tained possession of the other gun
and knocked him man out
end

with a

blow from the blunt Dowrn
went Carslake’s rvight-hand man
without & sound.

At the mame Instant. Pear' sen:
Carslake reeling agaluat wa
and seized him gun. But falllng
backward, Carslzke In tha
tight switch, and quick an thoagh:
frurned  §L plunging the room
darkness

Peirl Ared toward Carslake, thay

turned and rushed for the doorwa,
Mok attempted L0 stop ler, In or-
der to demand an explana
the whole adventurs waa ati
mystesry to him—but shs svadeg
him, selged the portieres and ripped
them down

Again THek attempled to slap
and CarslaRe, ton, made a g v for
har. Fut sha was not to be caughe
Whipping the portierss up over her
head slia launched them aimost like
s Jaseo, entangling both men in the
voluminous folde Thay went jown
In & heap, strugxling. grsping,
fAghting madly to free themselvas

But Pearl had not yet cleared har
path, for now Carslake’s accomplice
recovered from the blow on his heaq
and tackied her. Fhe began 1o
mirike at him, ualpg her revolver
as 5 club, but he had béen rayght
once Lhat way, and now dodged
cagtiounly

it seemed as thoush she esnyla
nelther defeat him In battle nor es-

c?
1.1"-'- ¢ Te v

| B3aked Corn
| with Clams.

DRACULA,
THE VAMPIRE

By BRAM STOKER.

PART ONE—{Contlnued)
0, dear,” 1 maid; *I dom't
know him; who is 1t?” His
answer seemed Yo shock and
thrill me, for it was sald as
if he did not know that it was to mae,
Mina, to whom he was speaking:—
“It is the man himeelf !™
The poor dear was evidently terrified
at pomething—very greaily terrified; I
do belleve that If he had not had me
to Jean on and to support him he would
have sunk down. Ha staring: =
man oame out of the shop with a small
parcel, and gave it to the lady, who
then drove off. The dark man kept hls
eyen fixed on ber, and when the ear-
ringe moved up Picoadilly he followed
in the same direction, and halled = han-
som. Jonsthan kept looking after him,
an said, as If to himself:—
COUNT DRACUTLA MAKES
APPFEARANCE IN LONDON.
=1 believe It is the Count. but he has
grown young. My God, it this ba so!
Oh, my God! my God! If I only knew!
if 1 only knew:” He was distressing
hirmsslf so much that I feared to keep
his mind on the subject by asking him
any questions, so 1| remained sflent. 1
drew him away gquietly, and he, holding
my came carlly, We walked
a little further, and then went In
and sat for a while In
Park. It was a hot day for sutumn,

4

arm,

& shady place.

After & foew minules’ staring at | and forceful and mysterious,

nothing, Jonathan's eyes closed, and
he went quistly into a sleep, with his
hesd on my shoulder. [ thought It
was the best thing for him, »f did not

disturd him. In about twenty mimutes |

he woke up, and sald to me quite
cheerfully: .

“Why, Mina, have I been aaleep!
Oh, do forgive ma for being #o rude.
Come, and we'll have a cup of tea
romewhere.” Hs had evidently for-
gotfen all about tha dark stranger.
as in his ([iness he had forgotten all
that this episode had reminded him
of. T don't like thia lapeing Into for-
getfulness; it may make or continue
some fnfory to the brain

1 must not ask him, for fear I shall
do more barm than good: but T must
somshow learn the facta of his Jour-
ney abroad. The time is come, 1 fear,
when 1 must open that parcel and
know what {s written. Oh, Jonathan,
you will, 1 know, forgive me If I do
wrong, but it is for your own dear
aake.

BAD MOME-COMING

FOR PARTY OF FRIENDS.
Later.—A sad home-coming In every

way—tha houss emply of tha dear

soul who was so good to us; Jonathan | the blood from my cheak.
| stil] pals and dizzy under a slight re

lapse of his malsdy: and now a tele
gram from Van Helslng, whoever he
may be:

"You will ba grieved to hear that
Mrs. Wesatenra dled five days ago, and
that Lucy died the day befors yealer-

day. They wers both burled today.”
Oh, what a wealth of sorrow In a
few wordal Foor Mra, Westenra!

Poor Lucy!
turn to un! And poor, poor Arthur,
to hava lost such swesiness out of hia
Hfe! God help ua all besr our
troubles,

Dr. Seward's IMnry,
Seplember — It s  all over.
Arthur has gons back to Ring, snd

has taken Quincey Morris with him.
What a fine fellow ia Quincey! 1 be-

te

-y

the Green

E

1

see, pulting some terrible restraint
on himself.
were standing
poor fellow, was speaking of his part
in the operation where his blood had
been tranafused (o his Lucy's veina! |

white and purple by Lurns.
was saying that he felt since then as
If they two had been really married,
and that she ‘was his wi
of God. None of us sald a word of
the other operations, and nons of us
ever ahall k

gether to the tion, and Van Hel-
sing and 1 o
ment we were alofe (n the carriage
he gave way to a regular fit of hys-
terica. He has denied to ma since
that It was hysterics, and inalsted that
it was only his sense of humor amsert-
ing itself under very terrible condl-
tions. He laughed till he cried, and

any one should ses us and misjudge:
and then he cried till he laughad
again; and laughed and cried
gether, just as a woman does.

is to & woman under the circum.
stances; but it had no effecl
and women are so different in mani-
festations of nervous strength or
weaknesa' g
grave and stern again 1 asked him
\:'hr hl;“. mirth, and why at such a
was & comfortabls seat in | tima reply was In & way char-
shd thers wen { acteristic of bim, for 1t was logical

When It was all over, wa
beside Arthur, who,

could see Van Helsing's face grow
Arthur |

in the sight

Arthur and Quincey went sway to-

on hare. Ths mo-

had to draw down the blinds lest

to-
I tried to be stern with Bim, as= one

Men

Then when his face grew

He

The Wrong Trail

jupon her coffin and say,

sald:
VAN HELSING EXPLAINS
CAUSE OF BREAKDOWN,

“Ab, you don't comprehend, friend

John. Do not think that I am not |

oad, though I laugh. See,

I have |

cried even when the langh did choke |

ma,

coms just ths sams.
with you that lsughter who knock

at your door and say, May I come
No! he

inT is not the true laughter.
is & king and he come when and how
he Hike. Ha ask no person; he choose
no time of sultabllity. He say, ‘Il am
here."

“Behold, In exampls, I grieve tmy
heart out for that sc sweet young
girl; T give my blood for her, though
I am oid and worn; 1 give my time,
my skill, my sleep; I let my other suf.
ferers want that so she may pave all
And yot 1 can laugh at her wvery
grave—laugh when the clay from
the wspade of the wsexton drop
Thud!
thud! to my heart, til It asnd back

But no more think that I am all
sorry when I cry, for the laugh he
Keeap it Il"l!’li

My heart!|

| bleed for that puor boy—that dear|
boy, so of the age of mine own boy |

Gone, gone, nevar (o re- |

Heve In my beart of hearts that he
suffered as much about Lucy’'s death
as apy of us: bul he bore himaself '
through It like & moral Viking. If

America can g«
that, alie will be
indead. Van He
having & rest

wer In tha world,
ving 18 lylug down,
preparatory to his

Journey, He goes over o Amsterdam
tonight, but says he returns tomor
row night: that b« only wanta to
make noms arrengements which can
only be made personally, He s to
ntop with me then, If he can; he says

has work to do in London which
may take Lhim sume tlhine

Poor old rellow I rfear that the
strain of the past week has broken
down even his fron strength,
time of the burial he was, I could

1 breading men like |

All the |

had T been w0 blesssd that he llve,

and with his halr und eyes the samae. |

“Thare, you know w
0. And yet
hat touch my husband-heart to the
quick, and meke my fatherheart

I love him|
when he say things/

yearn to him as 10 no other man—|

not aven to vou, friend John, for we
ar« more level In experiences than
father and son—yel even al such
moment King Laugh he come to me
and shout and bellow in my ear.
‘Heare I am! | nm!® till tha blood come
dance back and bring some of the
sunshine that e carry with him to
my cheek. Uh, friend Jolin, It Is a
strange world, a sad world, & world
full of miseries, and woen, and trou
blen; and yet when King Laugh come

ha make Lh=m all dance 1o Lhe tune

he play.

“Rleeding hearts,
of the churchyard, and tears
burn &8 they rfall—all dance together
to the music that he make with that
amileless mouth of him. And be-
lleve me, friend Jchn, that ke Is good
to come, and kind. Ah, weo men and

and A&ry bones |
that |

women are like ropes drawn tight
with strain that pull us different
ways. Then tears come: and, like

the raln on the ropes, they brace us
up. until perhaps the strain berome
wo Ereal, and we break. But King
laugh he come like the wunsh
and he ease off the strain agsain:
wa bear to go on with our
what It may be.”

(Te Bes Continsed Tomerrow)

(Copyrighted)

All Star Recipes

The following recipes have been tesied and approved by Good
Housekeeping Institute, conducted by GOOD HOUSEKEEPING,
and are republished here by special arrangenient with that publi-
cafion, the Nation’s Greatest Home Magatine.

A1l measuremenis arg lovel,
tablespaons ond leozpoons Deing
standar® haif-pint measuring cups,
wird, Slrteen lecel tablespoonfuls
guul o Ahalf-pinf Quantities are
sufficient for iz peraoms unlesd
elherwise stated. Flour in sified
wnce before moasuring.

1,543 Calories

One can minced clams. 1 cupful
canned corn, I cupful milk, 1 eax
well beaten, 1 cupful dry bread
er ba, 2 tablespoonfuls butter, 1
teaspooniul malt, iy teanpoonuful pep
per, speck onion salt {f deslred, 4
teaspoonful paprika

Mix ingredlents, except buiter, to
gether wall; put them in & buttersd
baking dish, place bits of butter on
top. and bake one-half hour. Freah
corn may be used

Spiced

Cranberries 2gao Calories

Two quarta cranberries, 2-31 pint
Vinegar, 3-3 cupluls water. & cup-
fals sugar, ! tablespoonfuls ground
¢innamon. 1 tablespoonful ground
cioves, 1 tabiespoontful allspice.

Combine the Ingredients, bell
Eently for ferty-five minutes and
PUl up as ysusl in jare or glasses

Cocoa
Doughnuts 2,750 Calories
Tao ¢g€8. 3-3 cupful sugar, 1

cupful milk, pastry flour, 2 table-
,,w:rmn meitad butter, 3 teaspoon-
fuls baking powder, 2 tablespoon-
fuls cocca, | teaaspoontful cinnamon.
44 teampoonfuj sait
Baat thuroughly together (he

E ogEn
and sugar, add melted butter and
milk. BIft together twice thres cup-
fuls of four. baking powder, cocoa,
ealt and spice, and add to the liquld
mizture, Then add sufficient flour
to maks mizture thick enough to
roll out; eutl in mrips and twist
sitghitly, fr¥ In hot fat, and when
rold dust with powdersd sugar. Cut
out 31l the sirips st oney and fry
fAret Lhose 1hat were cut first. Thess
may be cut in rings It prefarred

Frozen

Cranberries 2610 Calories

Four cupfuls cranberries, 3-3 cup-
ful seeded ralsins, I cupfuls sugar,
3 cupfuls boiling water, Julce 1
ersnge, jules 5 lemon,

Cut raleins in halves, add 1o cran-
herries with sugar and water, and
epok fAftean minutes, skimming
when necessary. Add frult-julees
rub (hrough a puree-strainer, cool,
and freess te & mush In thres parts

| of ige Lo oms part of saly

¢

labor, '

LSIE put &7 wriling home
from day to day, nol be-
cause she did not think of

them often, but becaasa she wanted
to be abls to say that she had
found a good position and was do-
ing well, Her friends in the big
store stiil falled to materialize and
she was forced Into a search for
work without advice or experd
ence.

In ber quest of the large stores
she found that she would be com-
pelied by any of them to wear
& black dress. As she did not have
one she laid out some of her pree-
lous dollars In buying the cheapest
possible—but she could mot find
the position for which the dreas
had besn bought

In her search for work shs some-
times me: with a kind of famll.
farity which froze her blood. One
such man, after talking with har
awhile, made her leave her name
and addreas, promising to write
her tha next wesk. Flsla did not
really axpect any position through
this, and was so repelled by the
man she fell templed to give a
wrong address, but forbore on that
siim chance of a living.

Then sbe began going In whare-
ever she saw the sign, “Girl Want-
ed"™ These places wers small
manufactories. The position was
usually that of errand girl. In none
of them could she miake ss much
as 35 & weelk.

Bhe now saved money by buy-
ing food and eating !t !In her room.
She also discovered a place whare
she rould get a room cheaper. On
the day that she was moving she

erecelved, to her surprise, a notice
to call at the stors where the man
bad taken her name and address
She hurried up there full of grat.
itude and plessure. The same man
offersd her a position in the base-
ment of the stora &t §7 a weak,
She was to report for duty mext
morning. [Eisls hed carefully
written down Just What she
thought each necessity would cost
her. She belaved she could begin
on §7. -

FZhere’ll be o chancs that | ean

By Mary Ellen Sigsbee.

earn more later?™ she asked.
“Sure,” sald the man, “and, re
member, I'm your friend.” So Elsle
accepted, -

That night she wrole = post-
card to her mother: “Have a good
position. Am all right. Please
don't worry about me.” She gave
no address. Blie did not want them
to know her whereabouts yet.

The place where Elste worked
was hot and [Ilventilated. Bhas
stood for long hours upon her feet
--ofian doing nothing—but It
brought her In contact with other
giris. and, In her loneliness. this
meant everything. She found out,
bowever, that moat of the girls
she met lived with thelr families,
to whom they paid & nominal board.

Of those few who lived Independ-
ently Elsle soon reallzed that most
wars different from herself—sop-
arated by a wall of axperience
which she did not care to peae
trate

Thers was one girl, who, ke
Elale, had broken with her home.
This girl had been borm and
brought up in the city. Bhe bad
Il treatment to contend with at
home, After they grew to be
fMends and Eisle had heard this
glrl's story, she found it hard to
answer In her turn the guesilon,
“Why did YOU come away™

Minn'e Mason-—the new frisnd--
and Elaie moved into a room that
hald two cotfs, a burean s wash-
stand and one chalr. Minnie under-
stood where to Jook and they pald
for this room $3. It was in a dirty,
noiny nelxhborhood, but Elale had
by this time spent evarything ex-
capt the preclous paper-wrapped
sum that hung arcund her neck In
n bae Friendship and economy
combined were s real bonansza to
both of them.

Flate, however, had a country
appetite. The amount she had to
spend on meals would not buy
either the kind or quality she was
socustomed to. She was always
hungry. Thers was not & cent left
over at the end of the week. Extra

| ear fares, morving plctures or any

other form of amusement were out
of the question. The novelty of the
naw life began to wear off for both
of them at about the same time
To Minnls, the freedom from
contention and (Il treatment
enamed st first sil suMiclent. To
Figie the excitement of boing at

By MARY ELLEN
SIGSBEE

All Work and No Play Is the Price of Food and Shelter
for Too Mauy.Girb.

fced for almost anything. But
after all the love of gayety is a8
aatural o & young girl as play Is
to a kitten. There was nothing
whatever in thelr lives to supply
e Minnie knew thoroughly that
thetre was only one way for an un-
derpald shop girl to obtain any of
the good things of life. From her’
Elsle learned many things. But
Minfe also knew something of the
Inevitable disasters. She was a
child ¢of the slums from whom
nothing Is higden.

(To Be Continued.)

A FEW FACTS
ABOUT PAPER

Thas sarliest form of paper was
papyrus, made from reeda The fa-
sl was resorved for the prissts.
and called Hisratioa. Paprrus was
not mllowed to be sold” untll cev-
ered with sacred writing. The Re-
mans bought large quantities from
Egrypt. removed the writing by
washing., and soid the shests as
“Augustus” paper.

- - -

The “water mark™ on paper s of
very early origin, MB& of the thir-
teanth century having water marhs.
They wers used for the same rea-
Son A% “mason's” marks on stone
They indicated the makers name
to thoss who knew his mari.

- - -

Whan paper was firet made from
linen rags is uncertaln, but & write
or of A. B 1200 recorded that the
linem wrappings round mummies
were spld to the seribes lo make
paper for shopkeepers.™

- - -

The word "paper” |8 derived from
the word “Babler,” the native name
of the papyrus flax from which the
Egyptians mades paper. -

- - -

If the threads and seams wers not
cut® out of linen rags, they would
appear ma apecks in the manufsc-
tursd paper

-

The pape, -uiaking machin
which syperceded hand work sxcapt
for snecial makes. was a French in-
ventlon.

- . -
Paper manufacture was frst
commenced in England in Hert-

fordshirs Ly ones Joha Tale, on Ste-
venage.
-

Paper was maaufaciurs4 in
Arabia, Spain, France and Holland
lonx defors It was made in Eng-
land

L - -
Defores paper was made, stones
clay, wazed bosrds, leaves. barks,
end rkins were used for writhng

work in m great city at first suf- i~




